12 Sept 66 


Dear WoMstetters. 

Day after elections... 

Fantastic, even for me, that you shouldn't have gotten a direct 
reply to your letters—what letters!—yet. I was, however, immersed 
in a 72-day, nights and Sundays effort studying Roles and Missions (of 
all military elements and all non-military elements connected with 
Revolutionary Development). Whe group, under Col. George Jacobson of 
AID, visited 32 provinces, and the last three weeks of it I was writing 
almost continuously. (The paper I just senf you was one piece of it— 
written entirely by me, but later approved by the group—which sdrved 
as background and discussion preceding 75 pages of recommendations, 81 
in all). 

1 was out on a tour of the provinces when your invitation to the 
Gala arrived, and didn't get back till the great day had passed: but 
I met your toasts in nuoc mam '66. (Shall I bring some back?) 

Needless to say, your announcement hit me like a bomb. I was 
closeted with the RAMJET (Roles and Missions: Jacobson Evaluation Team) 
group, as usual, when I opened your letter, and that set me off on a 

Jag that kept me from sleeping for days. I had already decided that I 

would have to go back to RAND, but I didn't have much taste for it; which 

meant that no place in the world looked really right, and none of the 
futures I saw had a lot of flavor. Suddenly the world looked beautiful. 
But I paused only long enough to propose to Harry, then went back to 
breaking up ARVN and abolishing the Vietnamese Rangers. 

I had planned to get back and see my kids as soon as RAMJET finished 
up—toward the end of August—but Lansdale wanted me to stay till after 
the elections here, to help him in liaison with Thang’s office (Gen. 
Thang, Minister of RevDev, was put in charge of arrangements for the 
elections). That knocked me out of a trip before they got back to school, 
but I^m still anxious to see them as soon as 1 can. Meanwhile, I was 
informed the other day that since ray divorce became final this spring 
I'm no longer entitled to visitation leave. So I wrote to remind Komer 
of an old suggestion that I come back for consultations. If he, or 
Alain, or H arryt or someone, moves fast, or slow, 1*11 be back to see you. 
With luck, I may leave Aext week, or even the end of this. 1*11 try to 
see the kids both on the way to Washington and afterwards. I hope you'll 
still be in LA, about the 20th. If not, cable your schedule and I'll try 
to drop in in Chicago. 

Please give my profound congratulations to any individual member of 
the RAND Trustees who can be credited with this astoundingly happy choice. 
(I presume Norstad was the key figure). 
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There's a lot to talk about. I've learned a lot in the last few 
months (not all reflected in the paper I sent). I'm also ready to get 
the hell out of here for a while. I'll almost surely want to come back 
for a while, though, after a visit home. I'm committed to staying with 
Lansdale as long as he stays and wants me. He might possibly leave 
in the late fall—in which case I'll probably stay till at least March 
with Ambassador Porter—but much will depend on who succeeds Lodge, who 
is expected to leave soon after the November elections. 

The day I got your letter about Harry, I had dinner with Ithiel 
Pool, who offered me a job that had just become vpen. I told him, "If 
you'd spoken to me about this this morning, I wouldnc have been morv 
receptive.*’ He said, "The job wasn't available this morning." 

But he made academic life sound better than I thought he could, 
though I don't know whether I waat to work for a Department that would 
offer me a Pull Professorship immediately. 

Congratulations to us all, and to the world, on RAND Phoenix. 

I had begun to have doubts about the future of Asia, Latin America, 
peace, cities, the poor, world revolution, and all like that. N4 more. 


Love, 










